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Coventry, England. 


Nobember 1863. 





My name is Ryan Winter. For ten years, | 
served queen, country, and company in 
Hindustan. As many, | found war and 
wealth. | found brutality and beauty 





Now, as new histories are made and those 
who could be hurt are long gone, | put my 
own story to paper 


Others have written of the glories of Plassey, 
ve, and of Wellesley. | provide another 


account. A more personal account. | write 


about love and lust. N 
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< Shirkarpatnam, Deccan Plateau, 
a June, 1820. 










After serving under Wellesley, | was assigned 
to the 69th Madras Native Auxiliary under 
Major Charles Latham. 
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The 69th Madras was assigned to a small cantonment near 
the village of Shirkarpatnam, within the presidency of a 
Nawab named Rao, who styled himself a Maharaja. 


Like many others, it was the 
people that I loved. 





(") in local dialect 


Captain-Sahib. 


How are you 
this morning?* 


I am well, Abhi. 
And, you? How 
ja the crops?* 


Ah, Captain. I am 

a farmer. Are the 

fields ever good to 
me?* 


Well I am sure your 
gods will favor you as 
well as our god favors 

our farmers.* 
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As beautiful as | 
/ 


ever. 


I did not think 


you would Of course, I 
come. would come my 
love. 





Why don't you 
dry off, while I 
get ready. ¢ sorry, you are 
fe wet as well. , 


yourself, my 
dear. 





Ah ‚my love. I would 
spend all my days with 
you like this. 


Ryan. There is 
something I must 
tell you 








Oh, my dear. And 
what is that? 







I am to be | 
married, my love f 4 y 





My father has I see. This is 
arrange a not unexpected 


marriage for me, I suppose 






Quite a match, I 
would suppose. The 
Nawab is a powerful 

man. 


It is the Nawab 
of Rajkant. 
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But, I am 
. not to be married 
for another year. It 
does not have to 
I have heard 3 end today. 


he is a difficult 














man. Not a very 
cooperative 
fellow. 





Oh, Kavita. 
The things you do 
to me. 








Take off 
your clothes. I want 
to see you naked. 


What would my 
future husband 
think? 


Are you not 
bm tired of seeing me 
naked, Captain? 


I can never tire 
of you, my love. 





Do not speak of 
such things. I would 
not be reminded that 
I will have to share 
you one day. 


You would have 
me even after I 
am married? 
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Ryan, my love. A 

I want you deeper 

in me. Deeper! 1 e 
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eeek! 
Oh, Ryan! 





Whether too arrogant or too 
naive, we remained ignorant in 
our bliss that someone would 
be watching. Someone would 
be plotting. 


So, Kavita 
You would slap me 
but open your legs 

for a ghora. 


You will pay 
for this. 








Do not 
Oh Ryan. worry my dear. 


Your shirt I am the Captain, 
E remember. 


So, when can 
I see you again, my dear? 
We have such little time 
left together, I would 
not waste it. 


Oh, Ryan. J 
< Tam yours 
whenever you 





Tomorrow, 
my love. 


Oh, Ryan. 
If only it was a 
different time 

and place. 





So little time 
left, my dear. 


Why the Nawab 
of Rajkant? He is a 
bastard and will only 

hurt you my dear. 


My Kavita. If only 
it were a different 
time and place. 





Captain 
Sahib. 


Poor, 
Captain Sahib, 
Something bad must 
have happened. 


The captain's 
woman must not 
have fucked him 

good today. 


or she 
really fucked 
him good. 


Captain 
Winter. 
A moment, Yes, Sergeant? 
sir. 


arrived for you, sir. 
I thought you would 
want it. It's from 
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